Leonid was not allowed to get away with bullying. Gently his error was
corrected. Giving and taking is easier to teach to a group of children than
to one ; large families are the best education of all.
Now all the children were dressed in warm outdoor clothes and off
they went singing a childrens5 march in their shrill tuneless voices. One
nurse led the crocodile ; another brought up the rear. The youngest
toddlers were pulled on sledges. In half an hour they returned with bright
eyes and cheeks glowing crimson. Off with overcoats, fur hats, mittens
and galoshes. Leonid solemnly found his elephant peg and good-naturedly
showed Yeruchka where her sea-lion was.
Now it was time for a story. Nurse told them the old Russian tale
of the turnip. They all knew it by heart already, but they adored it and
demanded it almost every day. They all took part in it.
" Once upon a time, my darlings/9 began the plump young nurse as
soon as they were seated round her in a rapt circle.
u Once upon a time there was an old farmer and his wife, and one day
he planted a turnip in his kitchen garden, and the sun shone and the rain
rained and the wind blew and the turnip took root and grew. And it grew
and it grew and it grew and one day the farmer's wife said, * Husband, be
so kind as to pull up that turnip and I will cook it for our dinner.5
" So the farmer went to the vegetable garden to pull up the turnip
and he tried and tried but he couldn't pull it up. So he called his wife
(Klavdia, will you come and be the wife ?)."
Klavdia jumped up eagerly and ran to the nurse to act her part.
" * Wife, wife, it's so big I can't pull it up alone ; come and help me ! *
So the wife held on to the husband and the husband held on to the turnip
and they pulled and they pulled but they couldn't pull it up.
w So the wife called to their son, * Vanya, Vanya, the turnip is so big
we can't pull it up ourselves. Please come and help us/ (Valerian, will
you come and be Vanya ?). So Vanya held on to the farmer's wife (like
this. Valerian, hang on to her pinny, darling) and the farmer's wife held
on to the fanner and the farmer held on to the turnip and they pulled
and they pulled but they couldn't pull it up.
** Then Vanya called to the dog. c Dog, dog, the turnip is so big we
can't pull it up. Come and help us.' (Anna, will you come and be the
dog, dear? No, Semyon, you were dog yesterday. You shall be cat if
you like.) So the dog held on to Vanya and Vanya held on to the farmer's
wife and the farmer's wife held on to the farmer and the fanner held on to
the turnip and they pulled and they pulled but they couldn't get it out.
ic Then the dog called to the cat, * Pusscat, pusscat, the turnip is too
big. Come and help us ! (Now you may come, Semyon* Mew like a
mil puss, walk daintily on padded feet, and pretend to wave your taZU